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44 Farewell' my Mathematics !
Farewell my wife and children !
Farewell my pupils and your teacher and
his teaching!
Farewell to my God !
I bid even Thee my farewell."
Thus he left Lahore bidding adieu to his beloved
mathematics and his school with tears!
It was a determined relinquishraent of personal
things, even the study of mathematics most personal
of all his personal relations, and as we see later, it
was due to forces other than the organic impulse of
his own emotional nature. One could understand
his fondness for solitude and his disappearances for
months in the forests for communion with and
contemplation of the Divine, but one fails to find
the complete forgetfulness of a philosophy-hardened
monk in an extremely sensitive and poetic nature
like his. He checked and controlled the infinite
elasticity, the inconsistency of his poetic person, by
his severe test of cold, intellectual, impersonal views
of life, and he stuck to them inspite of himself.